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Paracelsus & Behmen appear'd to me, terrors appear'd in
the Heavens above

And in Hell beneath, & a mighty & awful change threatened
the Earth.

The American War began. All its dark horrors passed before
my face

Across the Atlantic to France. Then the French Revolution
commenced in thick clouds,

And My Angels have told me that seeing such visions I
could not subsist on the Earth,

But by my conjunction with Flaxman, who knows to for-
give Nervous Fear.

I remain, for Ever Yours,                 WILLIAM BLAKE.

Be so kind as to Read & then seal the Inclosed & send
it on its much beloved Mission.

TO     MRS.     FLAXMAN1

H B, Lambeth,

14 Septr. 1800.
MY DEAREST FRIEND,

I hope you will not think we could forget your Serv-
ices to us, or any way neglect to love & remember with
affection even the hem of your garment; we indeed pre-
sume on your kindness in neglecting to have calTd on
you since my Husband's first return from Felpham, We
have been incessantly busy in our great removal; but
can never think of going without first paying our proper
duty to you & Mr. Flaxman. We intend to call on Sun-
day afternoon in Hampstead, to take farewell, All things
being now nearly completed for our setting forth on
Tuesday Morning; it is only Sixty Miles, & Lambeth
was One Hundred, for the terrible desart of London

1 Written by Catherine Blake,